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bows, one astern, one upon either board; and the tor-
tuous fairway was at times not more than twice the
vessel's beam. The Janet was, besides, an iron ship;
half the width of the Pacific severed us from the next
yard of reparation; one rough contact, and our voyage
might be ended, and ourselves consigned to half a year
of Penrhyn. On the topgallant forecastle stood a na-
tive pilot, used to conning smaller ships, and unpre-
pared for the resources of a steamer; his cries rang now
with agony, now with wrath. The best man was at
the bridge wheel; and Captain Henry, with one hand
on the engine signal, one trembling towards the steers-
man, juggled his long ship among these dangers, with
the patient art of one fitting up a watch, with the swift
decision of a general in the field. I stood by, thrilling
at once with the excitement of a personal adventure
and the admiration due to perfect skill.

" We were presently at anchor in a singular berth,
boxed all about; our late entrance, our future exit not
to be discovered; in front the lagoon, where I counted
the next day upwards of thirty horses' heads in easy
view; behind, the groves of the isle and the crowded
houses of the village. Many boats lay there at moor-
ings: in the verandah, folk were congregated gazing at
the ship; children were swimming from the shore to
board us; and from the lagoon, before a gallant breeze,
other boats came skimming homeward. The boats
were gay with white sails and bright paint; the men
were clad in red and blue, they were garlanded with
green leaves or gay with kerchiefs; and the busy,
many-coloured scene was framed in the verdure of the
palms and the opal of the shallow sea.ld have a horse's head athwart thelentum.
